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THIS SPEAKS FOR ITSELF! 


LESLIE’S 
MOTOR REVIEW 


published by the Motor Department of Leslie’s 
Weekly has completed its first year. 

It is a success. 

15,000 of America’s leading automobile 
are now receiving Leslie’s Motor Review. 


dealers 


They tell us they enjoy it, that it contains some 
of the newsiest pictures and some of the best 
articles of interest to the dealer in automobiles 
and motor accessories that are printed anywhere. 
They write to H. W. Slauson, M. E., head of the 
Motor Department of Leslie’s Weekly, who edits 
the Review, expressing their appreciation of what 
he has accomplished. 

The April issue, the first anniversary number, con- 
tains, among others, the following articles: 


**What Is a Tractor?” 
**Does a Nameplate Mean Anything?’’ 


‘*The View the Touring Car Driver Does 
Not See.’’ 


‘*The Army’s Seven League Boots.”’ 


‘‘How the Automobile Has Helped the 
Flying Machine.’’ 


If you are a dealer a letter to us on your letter- 


head will secure the April issue free. 


LESLIE’S MOTOR REVIEW 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 
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Now Has he Largest Circulation of | 
any Humorous Publication in America — 


Judge’ 


Cc O N T E N T S 


The Bum Note in the World’s Orchestra 
( full-page Cartoon) ‘ ‘ a - CHARLES SARKA 


Editorials: A Great Mistake—On Top—Sixes and Sevens 

Getting Things Twisted - Drawn by CHESTER L. GARDE 
TOM P. MORGAN 
Getting Even - - - - Drawn by P. D. JOHNSON 
The Chauffeur - - - - - TOD CHENEVIX 


Getting the Sensation without the Expense Drawn by A. S. DAGGY 


Upkeep Worse than the Initial Expens2 
( full-page drawing - - - ORSON LOWELL 


LAWTON MACKALL 
NATHAN M. LEVY 
Drawn by MACHEFERT 
DOUGLAS MALLOCH 
G. VERE TYLER 
S. E. KISER 
WALT MASON 

- TOM P. MORGAN 
LURANA SHELDON 
J. A. WALDRON 
Drawn by C. W. KAHLES 
CAROLYN WELLS 
Drawn by F. L. FITHIAN 
CHARLES L. FUNNELL 


Coaching from the Sidelines - . - 
Reason Enough - - 
With Caviar $1.50 per Portion - 
The Notion Counter - . ‘ 
Modern Foes - ‘ = : 

Of Course You Know That - - e 
The Millennium - 
Abundant Advice - - e . 
Indescribable - ° om . F 
Facing a Solution - ‘ * “ 
The Cabaret Strikes the Jungle - 
Pretty Kitty - ‘ 

At Washington University - - 

To My Fiancee - “ m - 
Judge’s Artistic Alphabet 

The Automobile - - ‘ 
How Life Looks toOne~= - * é “ 


The Romance of the Inarticulate Ad-Man and 
the Skeptical Spinster - - 


A Fifty-Fifty Break - - - ALBERT E. HOYT 
The Town Clock - - - - W. E. NESOM 
The Pleasures of Travel PAULINE EGGLESTON MANDIGO 
HAROLD SUSMAN 
Between Curtains - - - - CYRIL ANDREW 
The Modern Woman - - ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


STUART W. KNIGHT 
HOMER CROY 


MARSH K. POWERS 


Judge's Foreign Humor, witn the College Wits, Stories with Smiles, 


Passing the Mustard, and Jest and Verse by His Honor’s Humorists 

Additional Drawings and Decorations by Zim, C. Bertram Hartman, 
Norman Anthony, To: sey, Westmacott, Lang, Miller, Flohri, Fellows, 
Chester L. Garde, J. K. Bryans, and others 
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A Great Mistake 

T IS a great mistake for young people to go as far as to say, 

“T take thee,” if they are doing so in expectation of passing 

into a state commonly called wedded bliss. There is no such 
organism. Wedded bliss is a myth and a mockery. Bliss is 
beyond the grave—or there is no bliss. 

The only people who think they know anything about bliss 
are the people who are blindly looking forward to it—dainty, 
dreamy Rosalinds with languid eyes, willingly misled Orlandos, 
-who gladly close their ears to the warnings of the god of things 
as they usually turn out. Those of us who have lingered long 
in the thick of wedded bliss have eyes that are alert and ears that 
are not far behind. We have opinions about bliss that do not at 
all accord with the views of Noah Webster. 

No, child, married life isn’t bliss. It is only a little more 
complicated kind of existence that calls for more common- 
sense and less self-insistence than single blessedness ordin- 
narily inculcates. It is all right to look forward to married life 
as bliss if you understand that you are doing it just for the fun 
that you get out of the anticipation. But don’t expect it to pan 
out big. Bliss is only a will-o’-the-wisp that leads you into 
places where you will have to use all your energy and your 
sense to keep afloat. 


On Top 
UDGE has reached the pinnacle of appreciation in its field. It 
to-day enjoys the largest circulation in humorous journalism 
There is always a reason for success. For years JUDGE has 
consistently addressed the public with a joyous message. It 
has had a mission. This phrase 
usually means something of serious 
import or suggestion. But His 
Honor’s mission has been to spread 
good nature—to dispel gloom and 
replace it with happiness—to act 
as a foil for the more serious 
functions of life—to start smiles 
where undue solemnity might 
strike in. Not always in the lighter 
manner has good nature been pro- 
moted under JUDGE'S purpose. 
We have at times punctured pre- 
tense by satire and guided aright 
impulses misdirected by many 
of the “isms” that afflict man- 
kind 
JupceE has won its success be- 
cause it has in all respects lived up 
to its motto, *‘ The Happy Medi- 
um.” It is distinctive and unique 
in its field. It has no axes to 
grind, no personal animosities to 
satisfy, no narrow “reforms” to 
effect. It is made festive and hap- 
pily-instructive by the impulse and 
work of artists whose pens and 





IDLIKE A 
POUND oF 

PRETZELS 
PLEASE 


GETTING THINGS TWISTED 


R | A L S 


colors are known the world over and by writers whose public 
is as broad as the land. 

We are not satisfied with JuDGE, successful as it is. The aim 
will be to make this magazine constantly better along the lines 
which the great public has so notably approved. 


Sixes and Sevens 
OVERNMENT, they say, must now proceed to regulate 
the use of the air. For a starter, public men might 
arrange not to use so much of it hot. 
# 

Intending immigrants, under the new literacy test, are re- 
quired to read the Bible. Why not prepare them to be repre- 
sentative Americans by showing them the best way to press 
Autumn leaves with it? 

* 

Moses might have enhanced his popularity by reducing the 
Ten Commandments to seven. You can’t expect a man to 
break more than one a day. 

# 

Daniel in the lion’s den was the first authenticated failure 
of a prophet-sharing project. 

# 

If the food cost predictions are half right, there is a note- 
worthy misprint in the Bible. It ought to read: “There was 
a sower went forth to soar.” 

co 

Isn’t Geneyal Leonard Wood a bit too severe on the Na- 
tional Guard? You can’t expect mere volunteers to know the 
whole pharmacopoeia, like a com- 
manding general, or a rear admiral, 
can you? 









+ 
Knowing Mr. Taft as we do, 
knowing the Colonel as we must, 
and realizing the foresight and 
sagacity of the Fathers, what gets 
us is: Why didn’t they provide in 
the Constitution for a third ex- 
President to break the tie? 
c. J 
Some men are so economical you 
can tell it by the clothes their wives 
wear.—Columbus (Ga.) Enquirer-Sun. 





Husbands may protest at so 
much decollété—but wives grin 
and bare it. 

# 

With the cost of living what 
it is, we feel like going on a 
sympathy strike every time a ship 
gets docked. 


, 
ite 
nti | 7. 0 , ‘“ 
Nut (ior The “landed aristocracy” ought 
, to be thankful they landed before 
the days of the U-boat. 








tno aaa tl 








GETTING 


HIS DEDUCTION 

6 lee Missourian was lopping over his own fence and gazing 

meditatively up the big road, when toward him came a 
motor car which seemed to be giving trouble to its middle-aged 
eccupant. The car bucked and snorted wildly, and then rushed 
forward, swerving from side to side as if 
out of control. Almost in front of the on- 
looker the automobile darted to the left, 
went down a bank, rolled over and 
slammed against a tree, into the branches 
of which it hurled its driver, leaving him 
hanging by one foot in a crotch and appar- 





ently unconscious. 

‘“*Well,”’ commented the Missourian. “I 
ver could see any sense in an old feller trying to show that he 
is just as young as he used to—yaw-w-w-wn!—be.”’ 

—Tom P. Morgan 


She Knew 
‘What is the rod of affliction?” asked the Sunday school 
icner. 
‘Golden rod,” shouted the little girl whose father has hay- 
r every August. 
Beyond Help 
He—Here’s a woman suing for divorce on the ground that 
she was in a trance when she got married. 
His better half—Well, if marriage didn’t bring her out of it, 
divorce won’t. 





EVEN 





“If all the wealth in the country were equally divided, what 
would everybody get?” 
“Foolish, and a car! 

















GETTING THE SENSATION WITHOUT THE EXPENSE 


THE CHAUFFEUR 

IS HORN shrieks his will. No barking dog may gainsay, 

much less the timid human pedestrian. 

With the power of a twin-six in front of him, and the 
abandon of precious limousine freight behind him, what has a 
competent chauffeur to fear? Nothing. 
His is not to fear. His is to make afraid. 

Alarm is his unwritten motto. At any 
crossing he sounds warning. Let no one 
cross nearer the motor vehicle than a 
block, and, better, two blocks. This will 
suit the chauffeur, though /e would 
advise you never to cross the avenue 
while any moving car is in sight. Motor 
cars and walking humans have nothing in 
common. They do not mix well. They 
think and move in different ways. 

The chauffeur knows this, and he knows a lot more. He 
sits where he can gauge psychology in all its fine varieties. 
Most of it is his legitimate prey, for what respect can he 
have for the kind that sprints to the opposite curb because a 
bearing-down roadster or tourer prefers 
not to slacken its speed while the party 
on foot has right of way. If the foot 
party does not know it, or behaves as 
if he didn’t, is it chauffie’s fault? 
Zounds, no! 

The chauffeur sees things and folks as 
they are. He governs himself accordingly. 
His courage and his bluff are both born 
of horse-power, wisdom, and experience 
that insure his practical professional 
success. He can almost collide with 
anything in sight and yet miss it. He 
can also hit everything he wants to 
particularly what isin the way. Best of 
all, he can come so close to you and not 
hit you at all that your hair will retain 
the perpendicular several days. 

But the chauffeur is further erdowed. 
He has been known to cover his miles 
into the thousands without an accident; 
excluding, of course, those inevitable 
ones to his own car from other cars, 





which try to pass, or refuse to turn out, or crowd in 
backing and shifting; also accidents to his car from the 
careless contact of the pedestrian—his menacing, voice, fist, 
or complete physique. Tod Chenevix. 
Classified 

Willie—What’s a utilitarian, dad? 

Crabshaw—He’s a man who forgets that Leonardo da Vinci 
painted **The Last Supper,” but remembers that he invented 
the wheelbarrow. 


Proving It 
“It’s never too late to mend,” quoted the Parlor Philosopher. 
“That's right,’ agreed the Mere Man. “I read in the paper 
to-day of a couple who got a divorce after they had been married 
48 years.” 


So Sudden! 
She—How long ago was it you saw that father of mine? 
He—Hours. 


She—Ours? Oh, Harry, when shall we announce it? 





The happy one—l'm glad | don’t know anything about machinery. 
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THE UPKEEP WORSE THAN THE INITIAL EXPENSE 
“Very neat, Professor. What does such a little outfit set you back >?” 


The Professor (under a slight misapprehension)— 
About four hours sleep every night. 
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HANKS to the roadside r “mC a - 
"Tstveriscments ariving | COACHING FROM THE SIDE-LINES 


a car has become as easy 


: ; , By LAWTON 
as playing a pianola. You 


are dwelt on. Thus, ““MOUN- 
TAIN VIEW; ENJOY IT 
THROUGH YOUR AUTO- 


wate she FLEX NON-REFRACTORY 





just watch the instructions 
that appear along the edge, and regulate your levers and 
pedals accordingly. Thus, when you see: “DANGEROUS 
CURVE; SOUND RASPON”—you reach instinctively for 
the button of your electric horn. Later, seeing: “SHARP 
DESCENT;APPLY EUREKA NON-SLIPPABLE BREAK” 
—you comply gracefully. A mere twist of the wrist or 
dislocation of the ankle does the trick. 

He that reads may run. Any man who has ever watched 
an organist pull out stops and push them in again can become 
a motor virtuoso. Any woman accustomed to following 
instructions in cutting out a dress pattern, can grasp the idea 
as easily as, when told to, she grasps the lever which operates 
BINGO’S NORTHPOLEON RADIATOR COOLER. It 
is so simple that it is positively imbecile. 

Every peculiarity of the route is heralded. All its little 
irregularities, its deviations from 
straightness, its bad declines and sud- 
den uppishnesses, even the small faults 
which an easy-going person would ™ 
overlook, are held up sternly in warn- we 
ing. “GUSTY CORNER,” you are . 
admonished, “RAISE BREEZ-O “~“? 
EXTENSION WIND-SHIELD.” 
“SANDY STRETCH; SPRAY 
GEARS WITH ANTI-GRIT.” | 
“PUDDLES; APPLY SPLASHOL 
EMERGENCY MUDGUARD.” 
“RAILROAD CROSSING; PUT 
EAR TO LOCOMOTIVE DETECTA- 
PHONE.” “DANGEROUS BOUL- w 
DER; BEFORE RAMMING THIS 
MAKE SURE YOUR ACHILLES 
COLLISION-BUFFER IS PROPER 
LY ADJUSTED.” **VILLAGESPEED 
TRAP; APPLY BACKFIRE WITH 
EVERREADY CONSTABLE- 
EXTERMINATOR.” 

Occasionally, as a relief from the 
faults of the road, its favorable points 
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MOTOR GOGGLES.” In 
general, however, the emphasis is upon the perils of the 
way, as—“ONLY 1 MILE TO HOTEL SOAKUM.” (Here 
no specific instructions are given, it being understood that the 
accessory involved is one’s pocketbook and that the directions 
are: “OPEN ALL THE WAY.”) 

The system has one drawback. The signs never fail, yet 
there is such a thing as trusting them too implicitly. I knew a 
man who, as the result of trying to obey seven signs telling 
him to “BE SURE TO DINE AT” as many different inns, 
ruined the unholstery of his interior. And I knew of another 
man—a timid, earnest, nervous old gentleman—who depended 
on signs so completely that one day, at a dangerous part of 
the road, being suddenly confronted with the command: 
“USE PLEXO,” he fell into a panic. “Plexo, plexo!” he 
muttered in bewilderment. ‘“‘Where is the plexo lever? I 





Salesman—You see, with our new Spring Wheel Feature, accidents are reduced to a minimum. 
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The eloper (who has a domineering mind) 


can’t find the plexo button! Something 
terrible will happen unless I find it.” 

It did. As, with trembling fingers, he 

fumbled through the 

te entire gamut of attach- 


>| ° 
7 ments, he forgot to 
M4 


“t 


ot - 
4 steer, and unluckily ran 
i | off the edge of a preci- 





' a pice; so that he did not 
’ live to learn that plexo 
Was a Massage cream. 
His Handicap 
66 ELP! help!” cried 
the man in the 
water. ‘Iam drowning!’ 

“Why do you not fling your arms 
across that large plank which is floating 
so buoyantly near you?” we asked. 

“T can’t!” he replied. ‘“‘From my 
youth up I have been taught that drown- 
ing men grasp at straws. I cannot go 
contrary to precedent. Fling me afew 
straws or I perish!” 

The Price 
Eternal vigilance is the price of using 
: any except safety pins. 


Sure! 
rhe man who cannot keep his mind off 
the cemetery has a lot to worry him. 
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POORHOUSE 


-_-* 


I'm positive this is the right road Percy, so why waste precious time on sign posts! 


Reason Enough 
H E DID NOT wed her for her wit 
Or for the wealth that she possessed, 
Or, though he was so proud of it, 
Because he thought her cooking best. 


Crushed Possibilities 

J' INES the cub reporter was fat, but he 

looked as melancholy as a fat man can 
when he entered the city editor’s office. 

“Why was my story killed?” he asked, 
gloomily. 

“An act of mercy,” 
“You fell down on it first.” 


He did not wed her for the grace 
That so enraptured, or because 
Her face was such a pretty face, 
Or her book-learning gained applause. 


said the editor. 


It Is Said ; P 
: . : : P He did not wed her for—you see 
Fashions in conversation change as in Her favor was so very small 
everything else. It is said that many And him she mocked outrageously— 


She would have none of him at all! 


Nathan M. Levy. 


remarks will be worn threadbare during 
the coming summer. 





F ” . CER ’ 
The way Mr. Easymark’s new car jooked after the auto accessories dealers were through with him. 
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50 PER PORTION 


“Isn't it dreadful to have such a high war tax on all luxuries >” 
“Yes, my dear, but we must all be brave and take our share of the general suffering.” 


COUNTER 
WALLOCH 


THE NOTION 


By DOUGLAS 
sure I could say a lot of serious things if I could only 
that take them 


| FEEL 


make 
seriously. 

\ lot of men who marry to escape service will be coming 
around later and trying to enlist 

lhere are other times to stand up 
for “The Star Spangled Banner” be 


myself believe anybody would 


sides when the orchestra plays. 

he first thing that the referee 
or the minister does is have the 
parties shake hands. 

Some simplified spellers want to 
spell it “‘kist’’; but it is short enough 
as it is 








rhis is no comic opera war; that is 
proven by the lack of rush for front seats 

Speaking of love of country, the men may love it, but the 
women prefer a summer hotel. 

Chis year we shall have to listen pretty hard to hear the 
Fourth of July 

In war an “engagement” 
matter, in matrimony, too. 

\ Daniel came to judgment; and, also 
Daniels. 

Extremists are persons earnestly engaged in making the 


means a battle; and, for that 


judgment came to 


ordinary virtues unpopular. 


The government cried “ Raise more wheat!”’ So the specu- 
lators raised it more. 

Money talks; and it tells a lot of things on the new rich. 

Grammatically speaking, every man is the subject of the 
object of his affections. 

Many a man made his mark by finding the easy ones. 

\ girl doesn’t like to be asked to be kissed. 

Che sun is shining in Russia, and the reign is over. 

Wonder how many of our chorus men soldiers will enlist ? 


The slacker’s motto: ‘Safety First.” 


In the Negative 
Ur. Peck—Do you favor this birth control, Henrietta? 
Urs. Peck—V'd always be afraid that that particular child 
might have taken after its mother, and known something. 





‘State troops do you suppose : i 
“No. regular army worms. 
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That fellow’s cut out for a hero, he’s got such a fine place to hang medals. 


MODERN FOES 
By G. VERE TYLER 

R. LIVINGSTON EVERETT, fair, round, successful, 

and excusably pompous, had recently realized a cherished 

ambition of several years’ standing, namely: that of a 
first class, one might even say, very magnificent, touring Car. 
Having invited all of his worldly friends and acquaintances to 
experience the benefit of this wonderful, and in his eye, only 
machine, Mr. Livingston Everett began his descent to the 
lower round of his acquaintances, which included a few members 
of the intellectual order, and among them a budding philos- 
opher, Mr. Charles Lemington Wilbur. 

To his chagrin Mr. Wilbur accepted the im- 
portance of his car with a mild manner, and 
instead of going into ecstasies over every turn 
of the wheel and every languorous bump of the 
splendidly padded seat, remained quiet and 
apparently in deep thought. 

Mr. Livingston Everett having stood the 
attitude of his friend, elevated by him to his 
seat in such a wonderful propellor, and almost 
suffering from a lack of exuberance on his part, 
finally slapped his lean and narrow shoulders with 
a very broad and thick palm. 

“What in thunder are you thinking about, old 
man?” 

“Why er—a method of locomotion, dear 
Everett! Something entirely opposed, in fact, an 
antagenist to this wonderful car of yours.”’ 

‘Indeed! In present use?” 

“Yes, and personally as a less expensive and 
indeed more convenient manner in getting about 
I prefer them. There are many advantages and 
they present a greater variety of contour. Your 
automobile machines, in spite of effort, are all 
more or less alike, while the propelling machine I 
refer to may be of any varied form—cylindrical, 
for instance, long or short, it doesn’t matter 
while their joints, springs and hinges actuate a 
mechanism that no car—not even this splendid 
one of yours—can approach. They rarely, strange 
to say, need oiling, run entirely independent of 
gasoline, and are responsible for few accidents. 
President Wilson has two and is very fond of the 
use of them, prefers them whenever possible to a 
car. Dr. Cook resorted to the use of them in his 
mountain climbing feats, I understand. The 


automobile has cut in on them tremendously, I admit that, 
but personally, I still have faith in their increased favor and, 
as fashions pass, more universal use.”’ 

‘May I inquire,” asked Mr. Livingston, irritable that any 
other subject beyond that of his car be introduced, “what 
your wonderful machine is?” 

“Legs!” said the philosopher with a penetrating glance 
ahead of him. 

Mr. Livingston Everett brought his car to a standstill. 

“You really mean,” he asked, “that while seated in this 
latest machine on the market you can discuss calmly, and 
without apparent disrespect, that old-fashioned method of 
propelling oneself—legs?” ; 

“T have,” said the philosopher with an affectionate glance 
at his bony shins and protruding knee caps, “‘a reverential 
respect for my own. Shall we,” and in the circumstances the 
philosopher may have been said to be insolent, “get out and 
walk awhile?” 

The car sped. ... 





Of Course You Know That 
HERE there’s a Will the boys are sure to call him Bill. 
The trouble with a lot of men is that they are trying 
to live up to the incomes their wives want them to have. 

The average man’s idea of heaven is a place where there is 
no such thing as house-cleaning and women never disturb desks. 
Women are crowding into all kinds of business. The time 
may come when they will be editing some of the women’s 

magazines. —S, E. Kiser. 





—and the one they need now. 











— Fert 
—— — 








HE DAY’S at hand when girls will vote, and thus achieve 
their life’s desire; they’ll seek the polls and get the goat 
of candidates they don’t admire. 

I know some ardent suffrage dames, who talk me silly now 
and then; “ This life will be the best of games,” they say, ‘ when 
we can vote like men. Now we must lead obscure careers, we're 
trodden by the tyrant heel, but when we vote we'll dry our 
tears, and laugh and raise a joyous spiel.”’ 

They all imagine, bless their hearts, that voting is a sov- 
ereign salve, for all the worries and the smarts, and all the woes 
that mortals have. 

Yet I have found that voting brings but little solace to my 
soul; it doesn’t cure life’s wounds and stings, or add some green- 
backs to my roll. Man hears his wife and fourteen kids de- 
manding things he cannot buy; they’re wanting shoes and 
gowns and lids, and fifty-seven brands of pie. Collectors bone 
him on the street for money that he cannot pay; he’s saddened, 
and he’s sure to meet fresh tribulations every day. 

I never heard a fellow yet lift up his voice with joyful note, 
and say, “Why should I weep and fret? Am I not privileged to 
vote? 

I see my neighbors seek the polls when comes along election 
day; if they have triumph in their souls, they surely never look 
that way. Their brows are dark with shades of woe, and many 
would not vote at all, but that the campaign workers go and 
drag them forth from hut and hall. I vote myself, when some 
cheap skate deserves a big, pronounced defeat, and always does 
that candidate soar into office and repeat. Thus voting always 
seems to me a duty sad, and not a joy; for all the pleasure that 
I see, I'd trade the boon for some cheap toy. 

And so 1 warn the gladsome maids, who for the ballot work 
away, and talk men blind, and hold parades, that voting will not 
make them gay. It won’t alleviate a care, or shoo a trouble 
from the place, or brighten eyes or grow new hair, or drive 
a wrinkle from the face. 

When girls have voted once or twice, enjoyed the triumph 
they'll have won, they'll doubtless say, ‘This will suffice! 
This is the che apest kind of fun!” 





Joshua made the sun stand still—and thanked his lucky 
stars it wasn’t the daughter. 


ABUNDANT ADVICE 
NCE there was a man who loved his fellow citizens and de- 
lighted in trying to please everybody. Feeling in need of a 
new house he started to build one, and at the same time invited 
the advice and opinions of his many friends and neighbors. 
Before the foundation was completed he learned, not only 
that it was too long and too short, too wide and too narrow, 
and of improper material to carry a satisfactory superstructure, 
but that the only kind of a house that a man with any brains 
would think of erecting would be one of stone and brick and 
frame and stucco and fieid boulders and sandstone and cement 
blocks and old fashioned logs chinked with mortar, with a slate 
roof and one of red tiles and steel plates and asbestos and tar 
with pebbles in it, which would face north, south, east and west, 
and have porches on all sides and be without any porches at all. 
Disliking to hurt the feelings of any one, our poor friend pro- 
ceeded no farther with his house. He is now living in a cave, 
where he probably will not be compelled to reside much longer, 
as he is already picking nonexistent insects out of the atmos- 
phere. —Tom P. Morgan. 


Indescribable 
I anyone should ask me my opinion of a fly, 
I fear he’d get no answer and this is the reason why 
A fly is such a confoundedly mischievous, pestiferous, cantanker- 
ous, obstreperous, carnivorous little beast, 
Mere words cannot define it nor describe it in the least! 
—Lurana Sheldoi. 


The Iridescent Dream 
Reformer—Things will be different when we have taken 
graft out of politics. 
Machine politician—They certainly will. 
will have to seek the man. 


Then the office 
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“What's that girl's name? | didn’t catch it when we were introduced.” 
“I'm not surprised you didn’t catch it. It’s Swift. 
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FACING A 


By J. fs 





F A CANDLE were tied in the middle, suspended hori- 
zontally, and lighted at both ends it would not, figura- 
tively speaking, consume much more quickly than Reggie 
burned his candle. 

Before he had time to realize much of anything but 
initial good fortune, a honeymoon, and something character- 
istic of “*amusement”’ on the side, Reggie was dead. The life 
picture he painted was all foreground, confused by glaring colors 
and high lights. He nevereven dreamed what perspective means. 

After the obsequies, as his mundane affairs were being 

adjusted, Constance, his charming widow—charming in spite 
of the life he had led her, for vital youth was hers—found 
that she would probably be left with little or nothing. But 
lacking forethought, she did not worry. Their fine country 
place was legally in the hands of mortgagees, though she was 
permitted to stay on for a time. But residence there was 
distasteful because creditors or their representatives were intrud- 
ing to make inventories related to their claims. Reggie had 
roved in a Rolls-Royce motor, with which Constance was abso- 
lutely in love; and this she wished, if possible, to keep for her 
very own—or, if she could not keep it, to sell it for a stunning 
price. She did not even worry about maintenance of such 
a luxury if she should be fortunate enough to keep it. 

“Tl ask James about it,’ she said to herself one morning 

as she waited for him to drive her out. James was her chauffeur. 
Thrilled by the speed James negotiated with skill as they 
struck the smooth, broad boulevard, Constance gained courage. 
‘*You must have noticed, James,”’ she said, ‘‘that I am becom- 
ing quite poverty-stricken—that I am losing almost everything 
I have.”’ 

“Yes, ma’am,”’ was James’s reply. 


SOLUTION 


WALDRON 








“But one thing I hope to retain in some way—this dear 
car.” 

James slowed down and turned to observe her. ‘But you 
know, ma’am, I’ve got to have my wages—six months, now 
a tidy sum, ma’am.” 

“Of course! You can get your wages out of something on 
the place. File a lien, I believe, or something.” 

“Thank you, ma’am, I’m going to. And I was thinking, 
ma’am, of leaving when my month is up—Saturday week 
that’ll be.” 

“Oh, well! Then I shall have to get another chauffeur. 
And I’m so fond of you. James! It’s too bad!” 

James was uneasy. “But, ma’am, I’ve decided to lay a 
claim on this car!” 

Constance fainted. In fact she crumpled almost out of 
sight in the tonneau. James, alarmed, stopped, and finding 
an emergency bottle in a secret place—Reggie’s idea, by the 
way—brought her to: 

“Oh, James! James! How could you do it?” 

“But some one else would claim the car, ma’am. You 
shouldn’t worry. There may be some way out of it. You 
know Merryman, the rich old fellow who lives in that fine 
place?”” James pointed at a great roof that rose out of 
the distance. 

“T’ve seen the gentleman, James, as you know.”” She was 
dabbing her nose and chin with a puff. Possibly she had caught 
sight of Merryman on horseback, for he was coming their way. 

“Well, ma’am, whenever we've passed Merryman he 
has eyed this car with an envy you’d never think of a rich 
man.” 

“Yes, James, I’ve noticed him.” 





“And one day I met him alone, and he asked me the price 
of it.” 

“Indeed! And what did you tell him?” 

“T told him I didn’t know, though I did.” 

“Stop here, James. We shall wait for him to come up.” 

Merryman cantered up and stopped. “Anything the 
matter? Can I render any assistance?” he asked. 

“T really would like to talk with you a moment, sir,’’ said 
Constance. “‘Would you mind coming back with us?” 

“Not at all! In fact, I should be delighted. But we haven't 
been very neighborly, you know. Why not keep right on to 
my place?” 

Constance thought a moment. “Why, yes. Why not? 
We haven’t been very neighborly!” 

So Merryman turned about and cantered alongside to his 
stately seat. 

“You can wait a few minutes, James, I shall not be long,” 
said Constance. Merryman had dismounted and handed his 
horse over to a groom who had seen the return, helped her out 
with courtly grace and walked with her up a_ broad 
avenue. 

They were admitted by a butler who had the benign face of 
a bishop meditating on the beatitudes. In a cozy room giving 
on the drawing-room Constance had hardly seated herself 
when a man servant glided in and with the exactitude of an 
automaton set before them cakes and tea that must have been 
produced by magic. 

Constance told Merryman of things which were perfectly 
plain to him. She had wanted so much, she said, to keep her 
dear car, but James was about to attach it for wages, and now 
she would like to dispose of it to some gentleman who knew its 





real value. And then she cried gently. Merryman was both 
susceptible and sympathetic. He was a widower. 

‘* James tells me he has noticed that you have always looked 
at the car as though you wanted it,” said Constance with haif a 


sob. 

““My dear young woman,” replied Merryman, taking her 
hand, “I have had an idea all along that you loved that car. 
Really you should keep it.” 

“But I, also, have noted that you regarded the car with a 
longing expression. Since the war, you know, such a car is 
difficult to get.” She sobbed again. “Didn’t you really 
desire e 

Merryman patted her hand. “It was not the car I was 
always admiring as we passed.”’ 


PRETTY KITTY 
By CAROLYN WELLS 


wr pretty city Kitty went a-walking down the street, 

Oh, my, but she was beautiful to see! 

So laughing was her countenance, so twinkling were her feet, 
And her skirt was just as short as it could be. 


When pretty city Kitty went a-golfing on the green, 
She placed her ball with grace upon the tee; 

But her driving was a terror and her putting was a scream! 
Oh, her golf was just as bad as it could be. 


When pretty city Kitty dug the turf and hit the air, 
The merry lookers-on laughed out in glee; 

But Kitty was so pretty that she didn’t have to care, 
And she was just as happy as could be. 
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AT WASHINGTON UNIVERSITY, ST. LOUIS, MISSOURI 


Isabel —You can find representative Americans in every walk of life. 
Edward —Well, if you want to find most of ‘em now, page the safety zone. 


TO MY FIANCEE 
By CHARLES L. FUNNELL 


HROUGH the wide-open window beside my desk 
There floated a scent like wine 
Of earth’s new life and potential joy, 
And the day when I'll call You mine. 


I thought of your grace and your lines 
of charm- 
Of your ease and poise and swing; 
Of the way I'll forget this desk and 
work 
When I hear You softly sing. 





Together we’ll follow the wooded way 
Where the trees shake hands above-- 
And filtered sunlight flecks the road 
That leads from toil to love. 


So I long for the moment when I shall know 
You are on your way to me,— 

When your folks at Detroit shall telegraph 
That they’re shipping You F. O. B.! 


Usually 
People who live in the past usually remember the good 
old days and forget the bad old days. 


Faith 
“Papa, why did you marry mama?” 
‘Because, my dear, I thought she was the most beautiful 
woman in the world at that time.” 
“Well, isn’t she?” 





“Now that, sire is a tnd ied cigar, one ‘et you needn't be 
afraid to offer any 
“That's all right, as tie as it goes, but I want one that I can 


smoke myself.” 





JUDGE’S ARTISTIC ALPHABET 


IS THE RISING 
DE MARIS; 
For in the ascendant his 
Star 15s 
His smart illustra- 
tions 
Of droll situations 
Display the fine talents 
that are his. 
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FOR DON HER- 
OLD will stand. 
lle does pictures and text 
on demand 
Sort o “doubles in 
ink,” 
And we cannot but 
think 
He must work with a pen 
in each hand. 





Bon 
HEROLD 


IS FOR DAGGY 
who draws 
With skill, but too sel- 
dom, because 
Folks better acquainted 
With what he has 
painted 
Could give him more fre- 
quent applause. 
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THE AUTOMOBILE 
HE automobile is a restless steel animal which inhabits 
v most of the civilized parts of the world. It feeds 
on gasoline and oils, and browses along public high- 
ways, now and then picking up a pedestrian. 

In its wild state it is extremely savage and runs across the 
face of the earth shrieking wildly. Its horn is a frightful thing, 
while it does not exactly resemble a tusk, it is none the less 
terrifying. If great patience is used, however, the automobile 
may be domesticated and trained to become a docile beast of 
burden. 

Che best way to capture an automobile is to pussy-foot 
into its lair, which is known as a garage, and when it is not 
looking, cover it with a large check. After doing this it will 


probably eat out of your hand. It will also eat out tf your 
pocket. Indeed, you will probably be so busy putting food 
into the cavernous stomach of the machine that you will 
immediately begin to curtail on the amount of food you put 
into your own stomach. 

After you have captured the automobile the next thing to 
do is to break it in. Unless you have had experience you will 
find it somewhat difficult to train the machine to keep to the 
highways and answer your beck and call. It may develop 
an antagonism toward stray pedestrians and chase them all 
over the street. It may perhaps disregard your sternest com- 
mands and insist upon hobnobbing with telegraph poles and 
hitching posts. There are some automobiles, however, which 
are timid. These may for some unknown reason become 
frightened by one side of the street and rush pell-mell into the 
opposite gutter, or they may be afraid of other machines they 
encounter and climb to the safety of the sidewalk. But most 
of them are unruly beasts which must be handled with a firm 
hand and shown that they cannot have their own way. It is 
unnecessary to inform you as to the terms to use when ad- 
dressing your machine. These will come to you at the time you 
need them most. If you possess unlimited nerve, strength 
and pocketbook you will in time be able to break the proud 
spirit of the automobile. 

If you wonder whether you are competent to drive the 
machine, the best way to find out is to write to a tribunal 
known as the State Highway Commission. This body of men, 
never having seen you, will tell you that you are. They not 
only tell you that you are, but they send you a slip of paper, 
noting the color of your eyes, to prove it. This tribunal takes 
such a friendly interest in you and your pet that they are 
willing to tell you as often as once a year that you are able to 
drive it. 

After you have completely subdued the automobile you may 
invite your wife’s relatives for a ride. Possibly you did not 
intend to do this when you procured it, but it is best to bow 
to the inevitable and merely tip your hat to the ones you 
intended to take. After a few thousand miles you will begin 
to realize that you merely own the car and have no voice in 
its management other than that performed in the driving 
seat. Stuart W. Knight... 


A Gastronomic Plea 

66 HORSE! My kingdom for a horse!” a king once cried, but 

now, . 
Our cry is somewhat different: “My kingdom for a cow!” 
For butter is almost unknown and oleo doesn’t seem 
To bear the least relationship to either cow or cream. 
We used to eat the buckwheat cakes with butter thickly spread, 
But now we spread them sparingly with butterine, instead, 
We're sick of all these substitutes—with all our souls we yearn 
To taste once more the genuine old product of the churn. 
So when you pray at close of day. O let the words you utter, 
Be, “ Lord send each poor man a cow, and banish bogus butter.” 

Lucille Brown Fillinger. 


How Life Looks to One 

Under 4o Over 4o 
Go Stop. 
Take one. Hands off. 
This way to escalator. Not running today. 
Plenty of seats forward. Full car. 
Tips prohibited. Tables must be reserved in advance 
Welcome. Reserved for guests. 
Speedway. Slow down to 10 miles. 

“Homer Croy. 
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By CYRIL 


- IF course you've seen Arnold Daly in‘ The Very Minute,’”’ 
QO remarked the Tired Business Man to the Critic 
“I’ve seen Arnold Daly in everything since he 
became a figure in the theatre,’’ responded the Critic. 

“Sohavel. And I'd go to hear him read the Declaration 
of Independence if there should be 
no play at hand for him. I like 
his cocksure manner. A smart 
fellow, that. Something different 
about him, you know.” 

“That is certainly one view- 
point. But if anything is to 
militate against Daly’s stage 
future it is his cocksure manner 
and his mannerisms. He plays him- 
self tod faithfully.” “ But he plays 
a very interesting person at that.” 

““Undoubtedly. Yet he has other possibilities—unusual 
potentialities as an actor. I hope he mellows with age. He is 
a young man still. There’s no telling how far he might go in 
r’,sht circumstances. He will have to retrace some of his 
steps, however, to get on the right road to lasting eminence. 
There is something in the art of the actor beyond a curling lip 
and an affection for the broad ‘a.’”’ 

“Well, what about the play he is appearing in?” 

“Belasco is the only manager that could possibly make it 
tolerable. He has done that in rehearsal and in the selection 
of players. It is in line with the spirit abroad in the land 
against King Alcohol. But it isn’t drama. It is verbose, 
filled with superficial philosophy of revolt, and its leading 
character lacks all sympathy. It is possible that this character 
might command some measure of feeling if projected with less 
of bald cynicism.” 

“T know it hasn’t many thrills, but the audiences seem to 
like its lines.”’ “Superficial philosophy always appeals to the 
multitude, for the multitude is superficial.’ 

“Well, you liked Kathleen Nesbit, I'll bet.” 

“A charming personality, always suggesting remarkable 
possibilities while satisfying the histrionic need of the moment. 
She is the most engaging person in the play, for her réle appeals. 
Belasco has done something again for the public in his ensemble. 
We have in the play fine contrasting types. 
John W. Cope’s art is something to be studied. 
Here is an actor who delineates the individual. 
And we see in ‘The Very Minute’ some actors 
long popular—actors who embody that finish 
which is traditional of the so-called ‘palmy 
days.’ Witness Marie Wainwright, William 
Morris, Lester Lonergan and Forrest Robin- 
son. They do not actually belong to the old 
school, but they are of the generation that 
profited from its elocutionary perfection and 
solidly essential characteristics.” 
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“Tt’s seldom that you see really good acting nowadays,” 
said the Tired Business Man, thoughtfully. “1 wonder why?” 
‘Perhaps it’s the decadence of the older school,’ remarked 


the Critic. ‘*Take ‘Bosom Friends,’ for instance. There is 
a mediocre play, built along traditional lines, and somewhat 
shallow. The excellence of the pacaaiennae: 


cast pulls it up and makes a 
most enjoyable evening’s en- 
tertainment of it. And while 
most of the cast can hardly 
be called old-school actors, yet 
Lew Fields, who is easily the 
shining star in the constel- 
lation, comes under that head. 
It shows what careful acting 
can do. Personally, I was 
very much pleased to see Mr. = 
Fields in the ‘legitimate,’ so to speak; and he showed that 
he can do more than mere comedy by his work at the 
end of the second act.” 

“Well, Lliked ‘ Bosom Friends’ alot,” said the Tired Business 
Man. “It wasanice play, and, as yousay,thecast wasfine. Iwas 
glad tosee John Mason again, too. He did some wonderful work.” 

“IT disagree with you there,” said the Critic. “‘Mr. Mason 
was decidedly not the man for the part. He did not have the 
air of geniality and—well, aged-in-the-wood-ness that should 
have gone with the character he portrayed. He showed a 
regrettable tendency toward melodramatics which rather 
spoiled his part as the old friend of Mr. Fields. Mr. Mason 
can do an emotional part to the King’s taste, as he has shown 
us in other plays; but he should have kept his emotionalisms 
in the background in ‘Bosom Friends.’”’ 

“You don’t like all-star casts, do you?’’ queried the Tired 
Business Man interestedly. 

“Tt isn’t that I don’t like them,” responded the Critic. 
“But so few plays are constructed which need. them. In the 
majority of plays there is no need for more than one, or at the 
most two, stars of the first magnitude. I do not say that 
other parts should be slighted; there is supreme need for good 
acting in the smaller parts—but the fact that the less important 
réles are played by actors who have as much interest 
for the public as the principals have is 
likely to detract from the unity of the 
play, and make for an unfortunate division 
of interest.” 

“But it takes an all-star cast to put some 
of them over,” insisted the Tired Business 
Man. “Think of a play—an average play 
—without any stars in it!” 

“Tf I ever get into one of those,” replied 
the Critic, “I shall choose the nearest exit 
and’ run—not walk—to that exit —and 
keep on running.” 
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Y conste que entre 
uhora 


osotros todo queda roto desde 


And understand that from now on every- 
thing between us is broken!—Blanco yv 
Vegro (Madrid) 





“What I want 
the Navy or the 
(London). 


to know is— Did we join 
Army’?”’—Financial Mail 





FROM OVER T 





Passer-by—Aren’t you ashamed of your- 
selves, to be quarrelling like that in the 
street? Decent people do such things at 
home!—London Opinion. 

















The Honeymoon 
Sketch (London). 





Mr. Murphy (who, on his first joy-ride, has 
been told on no account to speak to the 
driver)—Pardon me, sor, for spaking, but 
since we bumped over those stones, about 
twinty minuts ago, Mrs. Mur-r-phy has not 
been in the car.— Passing Show (London). 








EU | 
HE SEA 





The Matchmaker 

‘Wenn ich Der sag: Se is jinger als mer glaubt, s 

is schlanker als se eim vorkommt, se is scheener als « 
ieht aus—also was brauchst de se tberhaupt lan; 
nzuschau'n? 

“If I do say it: she’s younger than you’d 
believe, she’s thinner than you’d think, she’s 
prettier than she looks, what are you waiting 
for?’’—Jugend (Munich). 
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A Way They Have in the Army 
“But if I brought you back a Victoria 
Cross, would you—er—give me a chance 
then?” 
“Oh, can’t you think of something origi- 
nal, Captain Brown? I've got half a dozen 
promises of V. C.s.”—Sydney Bulletin. 
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—I THOUGHT You TOLD ME THOSE KELLY TIRES WOULDN’T DO THAT ¢ 
Edward—THuey DIDN’T, MADAM; THE BLOW-OUT’S IN THE ROAD AHEAD, 


Near-sighted Old Lady—Wnuat’s THE MATTER, EpwarD, ANOTHER BLOW-OUT? 


Edward—yYers, Mavam. 


N.S. O. L.- 
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FOR YOUR AMUSEMENT 


ELTING 


Selwyn & Co. present 


JANE COWL 
in“LILAC TIME” 


By Jane Cowl and Jane Murfin 


whats 





me HI 


Theatre, W. 42nd St., Evenings at 8:20 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday at 2:20 


48TH STREET (1 pioxe i arvant 


Evenings, 8:20 Matinees Thursday and Saturday, 2:20 
By 
BAYARD 


The 13th Chair == 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 











Leslie's 














The best 
war-pictures, 

the most 
war-pictures, 


first 


in 


Leslie's 


Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 








at every news stand 
ten cents 
every week 

















In New York Theatres 


Bosom Friends—Harris. A play by Frank Mandel, 
with a cast including John Mason and Irene Fenwick 

Brat, The arris. clever comedy written and 
played by Maude Fulton 

Canary Cottage—Morosco. Rather ordinary musical 
comedy with some relieving bright spots 

Colored Players—Garrick. A company of negro actors 
presenting interesting one-act plays 

Disraeli—Knickerbocker. George Arliss in his greatest 
success 

Lileen—Shubert. Romantic comic 
lever lyrics and good music 

lugitive, The— 30th St. Emily Stevens in Galsworthy's 
strong play 

Her Soldier Boy—Lyric. Clifton Crawford and Adel 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Anife, The—Bijou. The opening of a new theatre with 

new play of melodramatic intensity 
Time—Eltinge. A wartime play of, by, 
! Cowl 

Love o' Mike—Maxine Elliott's. 
and a number of very pretty 
enjoyable 

Van Who Came Back, The 


opera with some 


Lilac and for 
Jane 
A comedy, with music 
girls, which is mildly 


Playhouse. A thrilling 


tale of success against odds, with Henry Hill and 
Mary Nash in the stellar roles 
Nothing But the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 


whe 





picting most vividly the troubles of a man 
ot tell a lie 
Oh, Be Princess. A musical comedy by P. G 
“ muse and Jerome Kern 
t Hudson. A play by Somerset Maughan 
ith Crystal Herne 
(hut There-—Globe. A new war play, one of the series 
vy Hartley Manners for Laurette Taylor 
Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courter 


Peter Ibbetson—Republic. Du Maurier's novel drat 
tized; presented by an excellent ca 
sful Calamity, A-—Booth. A 
Kummer in which William Gillett 
old time form 
Thirteenth Chair, The 
drama of murder and mystery 
cast with Margaret Wycherly 
Turn to the Right—Gaiety A 


drama by Clare 
plays up to hi 


Succe 


8th Street. A thrilling melo 
performed by a good 
starring 


comedy of crooks and 





muuntry and peach jam. Altogether a very pleasing 
performance 
l' pstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above- and 
low-stairs, with pleasing situations and 
particular that pleasing 
Very Minute, The A play by John Meet 
featuring Arnold 
Willow Tree, The & Harris. A fantastic play 
f far Japan by and Harrison Rhodes 
Vou're in Love—Casino. Otto Hauerbach and Rudolpt 
Friml combining to produce a dainty musical comedy 
the Casino brand 


To the Reader 
N OST poets sing about their deeds, 
In joy or lamentation, 
\nd never give the one who reads 
The least consideration. 


But I am different, perforce, 

\nd am not one who spurns you; 
I much prefer to here discourse 

On you, and what concerns you. 


I wonder how you think and feel? 
What now you're thinking, feeling? 
If our two souls could e’er appeal? 
If now they are appealing? 


Perhaps you are misunderstood? 
Unhappy? Then I greet you! 
Perhaps you're good, but not too good? 
Well, say! I'd like to meet you! 
Harold Susman. 


His Part 
SPOUT, loogy yuh, sah!” grumbled 
Brother Shifty. ‘“Dat’s a pow’ful 
high price fer dess talkin’ loud and sawin’ 
de air.” 


“But you must remember,” said the 
young attorney, “that I furnished the 
legal talent that got you acquitted. It 


took a great deal of study to acquire that 
knowledge.” 


* Yassah! But if *twuzn’t for me dar 
wouldn’t uh-been nobody to ‘quit. I 
furnished the talons dat done stole de 
chickens, and it took a heap sight o’ 


sperry’mentin’ befo’ I ‘quired dat knowl- 


edge, too, sah.”—Tom P. Morgan. 


THE MODERN WOMAN 
Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Interest Shifts from Clothes to Deeds 
HE appearance of Jeannette Rankin jp 
the House of Representatives raised an 
issue in the press world quite as vital ip 
a small way as the issue raised by the subma- 
rine in the field of international law. 

The minute the Lady from Montana bloomed 
upon their sight the congressional reporters 
knew what they were up against and screamed 
for help to some near-by female comrade of the 
pen. Hide bound custom in the press world 
demanded that Jeannette Rankin’s clothes be 
described and the type of men who win out as 





Pee 


congressional reporters are the last type to 


know how or be willing to learn. The y can’t 
and they won’t. 

\s long as a woman did nothing in public 
save wear clothes, her clothes, perforce, had 
to be described. But a woman congressman 
offers other and richer material to the pen of 
the reporter. It is as plain as the nose on the 
face that when Jeannette Rankin put her foot | 
through the door of the House of Representa- | 
tives she also put her foot through an ancient 


and honorable tradition of the press grown | 
ridiculous in a modern world. 
The bells rang and the whistles blew all over’ 
the country when Congress met. The racket 
of rejoicing was not over the fact that an out- 
grown custom was receiving its death blow. 
But it might well have been. It was worth] 
it. ; 


Big Enough to Do Better 
ENNSYLVANIA, great big Pennsylvania, 
is figuring in suffrage circles much like an 

overgrown boy in a primary grade school. The J 
suffragists of the state are rubbing it into the§ 
state government that it ought to be ashamed J 
of itself to stand in a class with eleven southern | 
states and little Rhode Island that hasn’t given 
even a crumb of suffrage to women. Of course 
Maine hasn’t either, but then Maine has re- 
pented of her niggardliness or at any rate she 
has voted for a referendum. 

Just when Pennsylvania was feeling chesty 
over the amount of war materials she could] 
furnish to back up the country’s flag on the] 
high seas, for her native daughters to take to 
throwing spuds showed that suffragists have 
yet to learn to temper justice with mercy. 

Of course the facts are indisputable, but why 
rub it in? Why not also remember that in 1915 
Pennsylvania came a whole lot nearer giving 
full suffrage to women than any of the three 
neighboring states that had for years been 
doling out little pieces of the political pie to 
the women who came asking to share and share 
alike with men? : 


Winter in the Lap of Spring 

LL in a whiff it was learned that Russia 

when she said “universal suffrage” meant 
to include women, and that in the House @ 
Commons the government would be satisfied 
with nothing short of votes for women 
and that the Senate of Massachusetts had 
gravely passed a resolution asking the Supreme 


(Continued on second page following 
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a Hy Navy —officers and men alike—and most enjoyable cigarette in the world 
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PUTTIN OE 


Since 1879 


well-dressed men have enjoyed the 
satisfaction afforded’ by the Boston 
Garter. Today it is recognized as an 
essential of dress by men of every 
country in‘ the civilized world. 


Boston 
Garter 


“Boston” pays 

daily dividends vin 

‘peace of mind.” It 

gives the utmost leg 

comfort, absolute security 
and long wear. 
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= At Stores Everywhere 
= 25 Cents 

3 35 Cents 

= Cents 

= GEORGE FROST Co. 


MAKERS BOSTON 
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CARBONA 
Cleaning Fluid 


White and 
fancy colored 
kid shoes and 
cloth uppers 
are not hard to clean if you use 
Carbona. Ready towear instantly. 
Carbona cannot explode 
15¢ 25¢ 50c $1 At all druggists 
































Every Bride, Groom, Young Man or Woman Needs 


SE. VAL KNOWLEDGE 


A $2 BOOK FOR $ 
Complete-—320 pages—lIllustrated 
By DR WINFIELD SCOTT HALL, Ph. D. 

Nets. Authority and Lecturer 


PLAIN TRUTHS OF SEX LIFE 


every person needs to know; Safety 
in marriage relations; Dangers of Sex- 
val Abuses; Diseases caused by Sexe 
ual Ignorance; Secret of Sexual 
Strength. Exposes ‘‘fakes’* on sexual 
weakness. Explains what, when and 
how to tell children. 

In plain wrapper, only $1.00 postpaid, if you mention this 
advertisement. Money back if not satisfied. 

The only Sex Book by a Noted Authority 


AMERICAN PUBLISHING CO. 509 Winston Bidg., Philadelphia 






















sisek “Vulcan” Ink Pencils 


The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 
ink pencils at moderate 












[wo Sises— 
4'¢ and 545 ins. Extra 
Size—S inches (black only) 
$1.25. Your name in gold inlay, 35c. 
FP REE—tliberal supply of ink with 
retail orders. Agents Wanted. Big Pro/its. 


J.J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How to 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co., 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D.C. 

















The Modern Woman 


Continued from second preceding page) 


court to decide whether or not women were 
“people.” Politics never made stranger bed- 
fellows than this special news combination. 


Is Man An Ostrich? 

[' a wife reduces a plastic’ husband to the 

status of a domestic drudge; if the worm 
turns and takes his troubles to the mu- 
nicipal court, should he be snubbed and 
ordered to pay alimony or go back to the 
washboard, and ironing board, and baby 
tending in a home in which a beefsteak is a 
promise more honored in the breach than 
in the observance? 

Any true feminist will say emphatically 
“no!” Alimony is tribute paid by a wilfully 
absent husband to an institution built on 
the theory that the man pays and the woman 
runs the plant, a partnership in which the 
man furnishes the money and the woman 
the meals and the babies. 

But when in the course of domestic events 
force of character proves a dominant in- 
herited trait in the woman and a recessive 
one in the man; when the wife loads onto 
a cowed husband her burdens on top of his 
own, is he not entitled to the backing of the 
municipal court? Ought he not to find the 
same moral support that is so freely accorded 
both to deserving and undeserving wives of 
alcoholic and pugilistic overlords? 

He should. And for a judge to condemn 
him unjustly to the alimonious ward is a 
poor way to court the support of seekers 
after political equality. More than that, 
it isto set back the clock of evolution. The 
male ostrich, so we are told, both sits on the 
eggs and acts as nursery governess to the 
little ostriches, while ma roams a world in 
which rights are not correlated with duties. 

For a judge to decree, as a judge prac- 
tically did, ‘“‘ Alimony or the Washtub,”’ is to 
brand a man as no better than an ostrich 
Let no one marvel then if, when he is called 
upon to protect his country, like the ostrich, 
he sticks his head in the sand at the sight 
of the enemy. 


Call Us Anything You Like 

[> rO a world in which suffrage triumphs 

were falling over each other; where the 
suffrage press, which had been organized to 
convert the people to democracy, had 
become merely a recorder of suffrage vic- 
into this world came the news that 
the Massachusetts Supreme Court had 
decided that women were not “people.” 

In earlier days the suffs would have 
dropped everything and have brought out 
their heaviest artillery to make good their 
claim to peoplehood. But in these days 
they only laughed and when the reporters 
came around to cull choice expressions of 
resentment the suffs only said: ‘“*What do 
we care what they call us? We are not after 
titles, but self government and we are 
getting it, aren’t we?’ 

A sense of humor may have been indige- 
nous in Massachusetts, but it must have 
gone west with Horace Greeley’s young man. 
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Next Week’s 


JUDGE 


will be a Militant Number, with a 


brilliant cover by 


WOOD COWAN 
entitled 


Woman’s Work 


Other popular artists who contribute are 


ORSON LOWELL 
J. CONACHER 
WALTER de MARIS 
HELD 


R. B. FULLER 
ZIM 


P. L. CROSBY 
LAURA E. FOSTER 
G. B. INWOOD 
CALVERT 
TOUSEY 
W. M. ALLISON 


WILL VAWTER 
FLOHRI 
F. L. FITHIAN 
LAUREN STOUT 
WESTMACOTT 


and others 


The text is by JUDGE'S well-known contributors, 
including 
WALT eee an 
aK 4 LLOCH 


TOD CHENEVIX 
BENJAMIN DeCASSERES 
STUART W. KNIGHT 


LUCILLE BROWN FILLINGER 
LOU RAB 
FAIRFAX D. DOWNEY 
LYNETTE FREEMIRE 
ROY K. MOULTON 
A. WALTER UTTING 


and others who aid in making His Honor 


‘‘The Happy Medium”’ 
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The Romance of the Inarticulate Ad-Man 
and the Skeptical Spinster 
E is a writer whose 
Eye sees the brighter hues 

(the ad-writer’s view-point.) 
Ink makes him garrulous. 
Speech, though, is perilous— 
Girls strike him dumb as a Blue-point. 


Only 


Stylish and flirty, too, 
Winsome though thirty-two, 
Dolly has suitors to squander. 
Ball-room or tennis-court 
Nine or ten men escort 
Dolly, where’er she may wander. 


Dolly’s loquacity, 
Spiced by audacity, 

First made our silent friend jealous. 
Love followed rapidly. 
Tongue-tied, he vapidly 

Left her to rivals more zealous. 


“Now, though it’s sparking-time,” 
Groaned he, “‘I’m marking time. 
Silencé, by gad, will not get her. 
I can’t talk well, myself— 
I'll have to sell myself. 
Just watch me do it by letter. 


“T’'ll give the follow-up 
Words that J swallow up, 
Phrases I pass up unspoken. 
“T can sell candy, dates, 
Collars, and candidates— 
I'll sell myself, by that token.” 


With faith implicit, he 
Planned his publicity, 
Launched it with strategy ample, 
Pictured his harried life, 
Eulogized married life, 
Offered himself for a sample. 


Did he succeed in it? 

Telegram! Read in it— 
“Dear—lI can’t send a denial. 

Wilt love me less if I 

Ask you to specify 
Terms—C. O. D. or on trial?” 


Marsh K. Powers. 
A Fifty-Fifty Break 
N the whole, what we read in the 
contemporaneous prints breaks at 
least fifty-fifty for matrimony. That is 


good, for whatever makes against matri- 
mony is against public policy. For ex- 
ample, if you abolished matrimony, think 


of all the divorce lawyers in the bread 
line—and unemployment is the greatest 
curse mankind ever knew, except ants at 
picnics and fugacious collar bottons. 
Matrimony’s even break in the news 
columns is rather remarkable, too, when 
you think of it—for successful matrimony 
isn’t news. Anyhow they say it isn’t news, 
but sometimes we think if they would play 
up a true story, up-to-date, of real life 
love-in-a-cottage with bread, cheese and 
Laura Jean Libbey on the side, we’d stake 
them to the print paper, even at current 
prices, and take chances on the cleanup. 
Let us cite a few matrimonial news items 
Just as we happened to run across them. 
Virginia has a new “dry” law under 


——____ 








tn nliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
ing and healthful. Sam les of bitters by mail 25 cts. in 
Stamps. C. W. Abbott & .. Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 
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| the habit of look- 
ing for the B. V. D. Label. 
A Summer of comfort is 
worth a few seconds of 
time. 








In our own modernly equipped 
Cotton Mills at Lexington, 
N. C., the fabric from which 
these Loose Fitting B.V. D. 
Undergarments are made, i 
woven from specially selected 
cotton. This assures durability 
in wear and wash. 












In our own B.V. D. Factories 
the garments are skilfully cut, 
evenly stitched and accurately 
finished-to fit and to be cool and 
comfortable all day long. 









B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts and 
Knee Length Drawers, 50 cents the 
garment, B.V.D. Closed Crotch 
Union Suits (Pat. U. S. A.) $1.00 
the Suit. 
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LESLIE’S TRAVEL BUREAU 


at home or 
at which the proposed trip 


which appears in the first and third issues each month, 
will give specific information to those who are 
Correspondents are requested to state definitely their destination and 
This will facilitate the work of this bureau. Stamps for reply 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City. 


abroad. 
is to be made. 
Address Editor Travel Bureau, 
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PATRIOTIC FLAG STICKERS 


Show your colors. Flag-seal your letters, packages, menus, circulars, bills, etc. 
Be for America first, last and always. 


1000 Seals, $1.00; 3000 Seals, $2.00; 6000 Seals, $3.60 


Actaal colors: red, white and blue. Beautiful stay-stuck stickers. Money 
back if not satisfied. Largest exclusive gummed label plant in the world. 


FENTON LABEL COMPANY, Ninth and Thompson Sts., Phila., Pa. 





























“Love Maggy” 


A new novel by the Countess 
Barcynska, author of ‘“‘ The 
Honey Pot.” 


No one who knows her can 
help but “love Maggy,” with 
her quick sympathies, her 
ready wit and her irresistible 
charm. 


You'll forgive her her “past” 
because it has made her 
present. 


You can meet Maggy in 


Ainslee’s for June 


On sale May 15th 15 cents the copy 




















JUDGE 


whose terms, however, you can take home a quart a month. But the 
State auhorities have decided that this lets the bachelor out, because 
he has no home. Score one for Hymen! 

A Portland, Me., woman is suing for divorce because her husband 
drank her hair restorer. Maine is “dry” enough—at times, and jp 
spots—to necessitate extreme measures. On the surface, this one looks 
like a solar plexus for matrimony—but stop a moment. Married men, 
it is said, get bald sooner than bachelors. True, we are told that married 
men live longer than bachelors, or at any rate it seems longer—so it may 
be with the baldness—the bachelor’s baldness may not be so much less 
apparent as less painfully achieved. Anyhow, a bald husband need not 
drink his wife’s hair restorer. He is entitled to his own private and 
personal hair restorer locker. The Portland, Me., divorce case, therefore, 
illustrates not the severity of the matrimony but the shiftlessness of 
the male. 

Even old high cost of living lends Hymen a helping hand. They 
say that there aren’t going to be any more bargain sales. The Jess bar- 
gain counters there are, the less husbands haled helpless and hopeless to 
carry the bargains home — you get the thought. ‘My dear,” said a 
husband we know, “you ought to have married a porter!” “Being a 
porter isn’t what ails you,” she replied. “If I had married a porter, | 
would have got strength of body—and possibly a little strength of mind, 
too!” 

Here’s a bad one for matrimony and no getting around it: A Kansas 
woman, suing for divorce, asks for a court order for four bushels of 
potatoes now in the cellar. High cost of alimony! 

On the other hand, when we so often hear that husbands want their 
wives to do all the work, and will give the family nothing, how pleasant 
it is to read of a New York woman who says her husband insists on doing 
all the cooking, and gives all the family dyspepsia. 

Bellows Falls, Vt., because 110 out of 118 marriages lately solemnized 
there were of non-residents, wants the Vermont General Assembly to make 
the marriage laws less liberal. | Wrong number, Bellows Falls! What's 
wanted to remedy that situation is not more new laws, but more native 
loveliness—not more precautions, but more pulchritude. 

Trude, a man in New York City, given by the magistrate his choice— 
“Go home to your wife, or go to jai! for six months”—took the six 
months—‘“the miserable coward!” as the lion tamer’s wife said when 
her liege lord went and slept in the lion’s den. 

Such things will happen—but you'll never successfully knock marriage 
until you show us a surer way to get divorce. —Albert E. Hoyt. 


To Pass His Time 

The editor of Judge has received a postal card from an interned 
Belgian as follows: 

Ur. Editor: Forgive me my daring in writing you these few words. Iam a Belgian in- 
terned soldier and would like very much collecting used postage stamps for helping me 
to pass the longness of my captivity. 1 dare hope. Mr. Editor, you will be so kind to 
insert in your esteemed paper an advertisement for which I thank you very much beforehand. 

Yours respectfully, 
J. Corthals, Belgian, Amersfoort, Holland. 

Thus readers who pity the plight of this soldier may send him stamps 
to lighten the monotony of his internment. 


Ends 

NDS are things which are located at the points most distant from 
beginnings. Stories, wars, days, years, fads, popular songs, railroad 
lines, love’s young dreams, and profligate riches are among the different 
things which have ends. Human beings also have ends. This statement 
is made in no spirit of levity, but is meant as a stern attempt to disclose 
the seriousness of things in general. Time, trouble, gossip and circles are 
things which have no ends. The Congressional Record is another thing 


| which has no end. Some things, like miser’s fortunes and trombones, 


have small beginnings and big ends, while others, like pyramids and 
boasts, have large beginnings and little ends. There are individuals who 
are inordinately fond of ends. Such people will do anything to gain theif 
ends, and they frequently adopt methods which end their gains. 

—Stuart W. Knight. 


Responsibility Disavowed 
He—You said you’d marry me—now you've gone and made a fool 


of me. 
She—Well, I won't be vour wife, but I’m certainly not your mother. 
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With the College Wits 
the ; ; 
alse Crazy About It, in Fact—Time— 
. What do the inmates think of the new 
asylum? 
7 Keeper—They just rave over it.—Jack 
d in , 
Lantern. 
ie o Lante 
nen, Fine, Fine!—He—lf I stole a kiss, would 
ried it be petty larceny? 
may She—No, I think it would be grand. 
less —Awgwan. 
a Significant Indeed—Prof.—What are 
f significant figures? 
er ‘Stude—Fifty-nine in a prelim.—Widow. 
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ned After the Boycott 

The egg—I tell you guys to keep away 
n in- from me. I’m BAD! Get me? Bad!— 
me Gargoyle. 


and. As Little as Possible—‘Man wants 
but little here below,’’ remarked the new 
arrival in Hades as he hurriedly remcved his 
mps overcoat.—W idow. 


He Knew Her—Medium—Ah, I hear 
the knocking of your late wife. 
rom Patron—That so? Who’s she knocking 
oad now?—Jack o’ Lantern. 


‘ent 


Logic—‘I quit smoking.” 





ent “oy * 43599 

ws You did? 

Osc “Yep.” 

an “When?” 

ing “Last week.” 

nes, “Oh. Last week.” 

ind “Vep.” 

vho “Well, gimme a cigarette.’-—Gargoyle. 

rei 3 Sadch 

Confident—‘“‘Give me a cigarette, Bill. 

| “Only got one.” 

2 “Oh, that’s all right, I'll get the rest some 
other time.” —Froth. 

ool GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


“Its pate has made it famous.” 
50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Adv.) 
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It is the discriminating person in every community 
who appreciates the niceties of Moon workmanship. 


Moon Car bodies are exceptionally fine examples of 
the coach-maker’s skill—while the chassis represents 
the highest achievements in the field of automobile 


engineering. 


Graceful in outline—the Moon touring car is of 
stout and dependable build. 


A few Moon Features 


Big and roomy body—double-cowled Delaunay-Belleville design 
—Red Seal Continental motor—exclusive tan Spanish leather 
upholstery —Delco electric service— Rayfield carburetor—com- 
plete chassis and body equipment. 


MOON €@ CARS 


The Moon Sixes 


Six-43—5-Passenger Touring Car — — — — — — — — $1895 
Six-45—4-Passenger Club Roadster — — $1485 
Six-66—7-Passenger Touring Car—4- Passenger Club Readeter — $1750 
MOON MOTOR CAR CO. ST. LOUIS, U. 8. A. 


Prices subject to advance without notice. 
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FOR the best photograph appearing on its pages each month, Leslie’s will 
offer a prize of $25.00; for the second best $15.00; and for third $10.00. 
The prize pictures and all others accepted by the editors will be paid for 
at the regular rates. Photographs will be judged by: Leslie’s editors on 


News Interest Reproduction Qualities Promptness in Sending Size of Print 
Anyone may send pictures and there are no conditions except that the print must not be sub- 
mitted elsewhere at the same time. Remember, if the picture is accepted, whether it wins a 
prize or not, it will be used and paid for at the usual rates. If copyrighted, written copyright 
release must accompany photo. 


Leslie’s wants news pictures and wants them quickly 


Address EDITOR LESLIE’S, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 




















Woman, lovely woman, of every race and clime, in 
every variety of costume—from the smile and the 
neat fitting suit of sunshine of the belles of tropi- 
cal Polynesia and Melanesia, to the furs of the 
natives of the home of the Frost King—greet the 
reader on every page in hundreds of photographs 


never before reproduced in 
~ Women All 


Feta te) aks 

















THE ONLY WORK OF 
ITS KIND 


Maeed | An interesting and splendid set of 
RN | books for man or woman who 
M4 v loves to study human nature. The 
Vey feme | only standard work that describes the 
eels | women of all races and nations from 
studies made on the spot. Read 
woman’s description of the life of the 
veiled ladies of the Harem; of how the 
women of China, India, and other re- 
mote parts of the earth, make love, 
marry, keep house and treat their hus- 
bands. The vast collection of photo- 
graphs reproduced in these volumes 
show you exactly how they look. 


WOMEN ROME! 
OF Al FAL 
VATIONS NATION 


OMEN WOMEN 


every 


The psychological characteristics of women are 


discussed; their toilettes are depicted, and the 


fashions range from the laces and frills of the 
Parisienne down to the next to nothing of the 
Fijian belle. 

\ standard, authoritative work, by such men 


as Prof. O. T. Mason, of the Smithsonian 
Institution; Mr. Archibald Colquhoun, Lady 
Ramsay, Lucy M. J. Garnett, and many others, 
who as the result of first-hand studies have made Women of All Nations as 
interesting and readable as a story b 


A Picture Gallery of Women of 
All Lands 


° 
A History of Woman 
The 4 sumptuous volumes are large quarto size (113 x8'% inches); printed on 
superb paper and handsomely bound incloth. Magnificently illustrated with 
hundreds of photographs brought from every part of the world for this purpose 
\mong the pictures is a series of superb plates in color. 








A Thrilling Library of Travel 


Customs of Love - Making and 
Marriage 


and never before used 


Brunswick Subscription Co., 1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City « $1.50 Down ee eae work 2 

I enclose $1.50 first 2 ayment on one complete set ; 00 published by Cassell 

of WOMEN OF ALL NATIONS If satisfactory, $1. per Month & Company, Limited 

I will remit you $1.00a month until the price, $15.50, : of Lor ndon, the famous art publishers. 

has been paid a I — — $ days. +} The value of the work in years to come 
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for instructions for the return o 1 books at your can hardly be ex: ewer: ated for as civili- 
expense, whereupon my $1.50 is to be refundec . 

zation advances the customs and cos- 


Name ‘ ... 8 tumes shown in this set will disappear. 
bs cvancveviacebentndkéeqserncecngcensus ' The supply available at this price 
8 and on these terms is strictly limited. 
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JUDE 
Stories with Smiles 


Prosperity 
It’s easy to haul on the level, 
\ skid-road that’s smooth as a floor; 
You may have to work like the devil 
And pull till your shoulder is sore; 
An’ even a hill may not best you, 
A little upgrade now and then 
But there is a road that will test you, 
The test of both horses and men. 


An’ that is the downgrade, my brother, 
The place where you don’t have to pull; 
The easy road, somehow or other, 
Is one that of trouble is full. 
The road up the hill you can master, 
The long haul that’s level may beat, 
But when things are pushin’ you faster 
That’s when you must keep on your feet. 


Hard luck seldom conquers a fellah, 
A fellah the regular kind; 
But when you will quit, if you’re vellah, 
Is when things are shovin’ behind. 
Right then is the danger of ditchin’, 
Is when you are wantin’ to run 
So brace yourself back in the britchin’ 
\n’ keep in the middle, my son! 
Douglas Malloch, in the American Lumberman. 

Jazz Band Notes—tThere seems to be a difference of opinion as to 
the origin, purpose and destiny of the “jazz” band. 

The name, as near as we can figure out, comes from the Bohemian term | 

** Jazbo.’ 

The organization appears to be an eme rgency proposition, on account of 
the — unconventional instrumentation. 

Usually, the jazz band is made of a pianist who can jump up and down 
while he is playing; a saxophone player who can stand on his ear, a drummer 
whose right hand never knows what his left hand is doing, a banjo plunker, 
and a violinist who can dance the bearcat. 

The jazz band is used either to furnish sincopation for rag dancers, or | 
to provide suitable accompaniment for shouters of rag songs. 

The jazz band is used also to furnish synco-attention away from the 
singer, and thus, in a measure mitigate pains of torture. 

The jazz band players usually lack reserve. 

W hile the music is throbbing and the dancers are swaying, they get into 
action until the air is full of flying feet, grabbing hands, drummers’ gim- | 
cracks and delighted exclamations. 

The exclamations are usually such as 
‘Swing me dizzy!” and **Oh, Babe!”’ 

Before the jazz band is reached on the program the worst is yet t 
come.—Y oungslown Telegram. 


“Attaboy!” “Oh, doctor!” 


Near the Mark—The minister of a Scottish village being away on § 
holiday, a young deputy took over his duties. 

During his long journey north he had caught cold, and arrived at the | 
village inn late on Saturday night with a huskiness which threatened to 
spoil his preaching powers next morning. 

\fter being shown to his room he suddenly decided to have a glass of 
hot lemonade, and rang the bell, which sounded rather undecidedly. When 
the servant appeared he remarked pleasantly: 

‘That bell seems to be like myself—a bit hoarse.” 

‘Ay,”’ replied the girl calmly, “it’s cracked.”-—San Francisco Chronidle. 


Surprise for Blonks—With black rage and indignation seething in his 
heart, Blonks knocked at the boss’s private door 

‘‘Come in—come in!” came in sharp tones. 

‘Please, sir—’’ began Blonks. 

“Oh, it’s you!” said the boss, raising one eye. 
invented to worry busy men! Out with it quickly! 
now?” 

The chief clerk kicked me this morning for being late!” 
the boy. “I ain’t going to be kicked by no clerk!” 

‘Hang it all!’’ thundered the chief, ‘‘ you don’t e 
thing myself, do you?”—Minneapolis Tribune. 


‘Office boys were surely 
What do you want 


blurted out 
xpect me to do every 
In Danger—‘Do you believe that kissing transmits microbes?” 


“No, but if my fiancee doesn’t quit fondling that dog I expect ™ 
get fleas.”.—Kansas City Journal. 
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Passing the Mustard 


Lucky—istress—They say there are 
10,000,000 germs on the cap of a milk 
bottle. 

Maid—Sure, ain't it lucky it don’t wear 
a coat and pants.—Town Topics. 


It’s a Way They Have—‘Why were 
you late to school this morning, Tom?” 
asked the teacher. 

“Why, the bell rang before I got here,” 
the little fellow explained.—TVhe Christian 


Herald. 


Lamentably Ignorant— Peggy—Daddy, 
what did the Dead Sea die of? 

Daddy—Oh, I don’t know, dear. 

Peggy—Daddy, where do the Zeppelins 
start from? 

Daddy—I don’t know. 

Peggy—Daddy, when will the war end? 

Daddy-—1I don’t know. « 

Peggy—I say, Daddy, who made you an 
editor?>—The Sketch. 


Suppose—Actor—I say, old man, I 
wish you’d advance me $5 and take it out 
of my first week’s salary. 

Manager—But, my dear fellow, suppose 
it happened that I couldn’t pay your first 
week’s salary, where would I be?—Boston 


Transe ript. 
Their Only Agreement—Pupa (sternly) 


Come here, sir! Your mother and I agree 
that you deserve a good whipping. 

Small boy (sternly)—Oh, yes. That’s 
about the only thing that you and mamma 
ever do agree about.—London Answers. 


More Necessary—'‘Is it necessary to 
inclose stamps?”’ asked the poet. 

“More necessary even than to inclose 
poetry,” responded the experienced author. 

New York Sun. 


Confirmed—The “swanky” one — I’m 
smoking a terrible lot of cigars lately. 

The other (with conviction)—Y ou’re right, 
if that’s one of them.—7it-Bits. 


Unfortunate—“ No, that salesman could 
not interest me in his car after the unfor- 
tunate remark that he dropped. 

“What was that?” 

“He said that his car was a winner, and 
then he added that it would win in a walk.” 


Chicago Herald. 


Drug Store Episode—‘‘I can’t sell you 
whisky without a doctor’s prescription.” 

“Then why do you advertise pickling 
materials?’’ demanded the irate customer.— 
Kansas City Journal. 


Nature’s Remedy—Bessie was attend- 
ing her first class in domestic science and 
was asked to tell briefly the surest way to 
keep milk from souring. Bessie, who was 
an exceedingly practical child, gave this 
recipe: 

“Leave it in the cow.’’-—Chicago Herald. 


Shown Up—* Military ignorance,” said 
Dr. John Grier Hibben in a discussion of 
the Rumanian campaign at a dinner in 
Princeton, “‘is very quick to show itself. 

“But what type of ignorance isn’t quick 
to show itself? A young lady, meeting a 
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Invariably —rare flavor, appetizing 


fragrance and nutritive whole- 


Someness are sealed in every 


bottle of Budweiser. 


Bottled at the Brewery 


ANHEUSER-BUSCH St. LOUIS 











po mies Judge Art Print Department 








‘THIS amusing picture in full colors, 

x 12, mounted on a _ heavy 
mat, ready for the frame, will be 
sent postpaid for twenty-five cents 


225 Fifth Avenue New York City 























AUniversal Favorite 


For three generations a dis- 
criminating people has unhesitat- 
ingly placed their approval on 
good, bottled in bond 
Old Overholt Rye 

*‘Same for 107 Years’”’ 
A straight Pennsylvania Rye, 


in the w 
yi 


and a piquant flavor. 


A. Overholt & Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. 





















aa ane ts For This Home 


NO MONEY iN ADVANCE! 









and Service. 
as the originators o ‘o- 
ye “THE iter Way’ ’ pee meri 
other home building method. It is the beat, safest, 
most sensible way te bull pour beans righé-spishous wast 
} ny a penny! 
Your Home Sensibly Cut-To-Fit 
Shipped Complete in One Car 


The material used In el! Harris wien morcaste! Dur yearns 
with absolute accuracy—you pay for no waste/ Our mam- 
moth material stations are centrally located for ick do- 


liveries no matter where you live, at lowest possib fe freight 
cost. Your complete home shipped in one car—all at onetime. 


Send Us Your Lumber Bilis I! 


$70 10,000,000.00 buying power 
gives artis customers a big price ad- 
vantage. We can—and do—undersell 
Send us your lumber 
ya and ¢ 


















10. 000 Plan Book 
FREE $ : of 100 Harris Homes 
Pittrlstent atone! hs "Pree 


esigne with deocriptions, materi- 
al specifications, prices, etc. Saves you $50 to $75 
P} architect's plans right at the start. FREE on sequest. 
Harris Brothers Co., Dest. DH-264 Chicago 





















ROM El K E’S PRESS CUTTING 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which-you may want to be “‘up-to- date Every news 
paper and periodical of importance in the UnitedStates 
and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 SEVENTH AVE., N. Y. 


Cave 


“MADE AT KEY GARS 








young man ina library, got into literary con- 
versation with him, as he had declared he 
was a great reader. 
““*T am reading Shakespeare now,’ said 
she. ‘Did you ever read Romeo and Juliet?’ 
‘I've read Romeo,’ said the young 
man.’”’—Washington Star. 


Playing Safe—We know of a fellow who 
is so afraid of war that he uses a whisk 
broom instead of a military brush.—Cortland, 


).. Herald. 


Yes, If —‘“George, do you think the 
coal will last until warm weather?” asked 
his wife anxiously, as he arose from familiar 
depths 

“Oh, it’s bound to,’ answered hubbie, 
with fine optimism, “if we don’t burn any 
more.”’—IJndiana polis Star 


A Bug—''I refused their invitation to 
dinner.”’ 

“Why?” 

‘They’re showing the next number of a 
serial picture at the movie the same night 
and I don’t want to miss it.’"-—Detroit Free 
Press 


She Remembered—* Been to church, 
darling?” asked Dorothy’s aunt, after the 
service. “*What was the text?” 

‘Twas ‘Am I my Brother’s House 
keeper?’"’ replied Dorothy, proud of her 
good memory.— Boston Transcript. 


Technical Talk—‘ That young doctor 
raves about your eyes, girlie.” 

“Yes, in medical terms. It’s a tritle 
disconcerting." —Kansas City Journal. 


Peculiarities 
We have to laugh at Kerby 
Whenever he appears; 
He wears a small-brimmed derby 
And has outstanding ears 
Youngstown Telegram. 


We have to smile at Bowsers, 
t whatever he gets: 
He's wearing large-checked trousers 
and has outstanding debts. 
Cortland, O., Herald 


Expectations Realized — ‘Look’ee, 
Garge, didn’ I tell’ee my boy would make 
th’ folks sut up an’ open their mouths when 
‘e got to Lunnon?”’ 

“Zo you did, and has ’e done it?” 

‘Aye. ’E’ve started business as a den- 
tist!""—Passing Show 


Reluctant Help—‘‘Can’t you think of 
any way to persuade servants to live away 
from the city? 

“Only one,” replied Mr. Crosslots 
‘Move away out in the country and take 
them as summer boarders.’’—Washington 
Stas 


Serious Matter—‘ What's the trouble 
between young Mrs. Flubdub and_ her 
husband?” 

“Her husband tried to keep something 
from her.”’ 

“Oh, men will have their little secrets. 
They are not serious.” 

‘This was serious. He tried to keep $2 
of his last week’s pay.” Kansas City 
Journal. 
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For 
Yachting 
and 
Motor 
Boating 


Fills the bill as 


nothing else will 


The best means of 
Insuring Happy 
Sailing Days 


Order from 
your supply man or 


H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson,N.Y. 














All in one volume, 
Illustrated. 
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SEXOQLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A. M., M. D. 


Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 

Knowledge a Mother Should Have 

Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


Write for “Other People’s Opinions’ and Table of Contents 


imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
| mat Mod a Father Should Have 

Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 


10., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 











The Best Birthday Giit 


Sent on Free 


TRIAL! 


Send for big new 
catalog. 90 designs. 
Reduced prices— 
freight prepaid. Fac- 
tory to you. 15 days’ 
free trial. Fragrant 
Piedmont Red Cedar 
Chests protect furs, 
woolens and plumes fr 
dust and damp. ide 
girl and woman wants 


Write today for our grea 


Freight 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept.28, Statesville, N.C. 








om moths, mise, 
al wedding gift.Every 
one. Lasts tor generations. 
tnew catalog—postpaid free 
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st Popular in Philadelphia 
250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up 


Running ice water inevery room. Excellent service in grill and cafe 


JAMES C. WALSH, Manager 
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PARKER’S 
HAIR BALSAM 


A toilet preparation of merit. 

Ilelps to eradicate dandruff. 

For Restoring Color and _ _ 
Beauty to Gray and Faded Hair. 


wc, and $1.00 at druevists. 
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Shear Steal 


Freedom—The boy—I shall be glad when 
I am old enough to do as I please. 

The man—And about that time you'll go 
and get married, so it won’t do much good 
after all—Chicago Herald. 


Listening—WMrs. Barton (to small daugh- 
ter saying prayers) —A little louder, dear. 
I can’t hear. 

Daughter—Yes, but I’m not speaking to 
you.—New York Times. 


Kind Nature—“Your true lover is 
often at a loss for words.” 

“But Nature makes that up to him by 
supplying him with an extensive vocabulary 
of gurgles, sniffles and sighs.’”’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal. 


College Education Helps —‘‘So you 


have sent your boy to college?’ 


“Yes.” 

“You used to say that a college education 
didn’t teach anything. Have you changed 
your mind?” 

—72.: 


“Since when?” 

“Since he went to college.” 

“Well, what does a college education 
teach that is really practical?” 

“Tt teaches a boy’s father how to take 
care of his money.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Days of Miracles Not Past — The 
squire’s pretty daughter (examining the vil- 
lage school): ‘* Now, children, can you tell 
me what a miracle is?”’ 

The children looked at one another but 
remained silent. 

“Can no one answer this question?’’ the 
new curate asked, who was standing behind 
the squire’s daughter. A little girl was 
suddenly struck with a brilliant idea. She 
held up her hand excitedly. 

“Well, Nellie?” the squire’s daughter 
asked, smiling approval. 

“Please, miss,’ the small child replied 
breathlessly, ‘‘mother says ‘twill be a mir- 
acle if you don’t marry the new curate.” 

‘Topeka State Journal. 


The Town Clock 
E STANDS above the busy town, 
Of all its moods observant; 
Timeserving, yet to duty true 
A striking public servant! 


He bears an honest, open face, 
A face above suspicion, 

The kind of face becoming one 
Of eminent position. 


His shapely, slim, patrician hands— 
Undoubted points of beauty— 
From day to day, from year to year 

Pursue their round of duty. 


” 


Old-school, perhaps, and rather “set, 
He’s no slow-going ninny; 

For, being there to keep the time, 
He never loses any. 


With high attainments he combines 
A democratic way, 

And all who come along his street 
May pass the time of day. 


One public functionary, he, 
Who never has exulted 
To find himself observed, admired, 
Looked up to, and consulted. 
—W. E. Nesom. 
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“Are My Lips on Straight?’ “*Eventually—Why Not Now?” 
by James Montgomery Flagy by Harry Morse Meyers 


This striking collection of five of the color covers of Judge, mounted on heavy double mat, ready for 
the frame, will be sold for $1.00. The pictures are 9x12, printed in full colors, and sell for twenty-five 
cents apiece. They will make your house a better place to live in and a brighter place for your 


eee One dollar brings them postfree 
JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT - 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 
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The Athlete’s First Principle 
Is To Keep His System Clean 


food to 
He doesn’t give his body a chance 


to absorb poisons. 


He doesn’t allow ferment in his 


intestines. 


He knows—and your doctor will tell you— 
that anything from a headache to the most 
serious illness may result from such absorption. 


Nujol removes poisons from the system, and 
gives the tissues of the body a chance to build 
up and resist disease. 


Nujol is not habit-forming. Nujol does not 
gripe. It relieves you of | straining, does not 
weaken nor upset the stomach, is absolutely 
pure and harmless, and is delightful to take. 


It is especially fine for young mothers, as it is 
not absorbed into the system, and therefore in 
no way affects the child. 


Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture; the genuine is sold only in pint 
bottles, bearing Nujol trade-mark. All bottles 
are filled at our r absolutely modern and sanitary 
Nujol plant. 

The Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) has 
used all its world-wide resources in producing 
Nujol, and its reputation is behind the product. 


Nujol is absolutely distinctive and individual. 
There is no other product on the market like it. 


Write todayto Dept. 13 on coupon and margin be- 
low for instructive booklet on Nujol and its uses. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


Please send me booklet on the treatment of constipation 
Write your name and address plainly below 


Address. ee 
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THE PLEASURES OF TRAVEL 


By PAULINE EGGLESTON MANDIGO 


sé Y, but you love to go, don’t you, Aunt Susan Maria?” asked 
Marella Hodges as the old lady was busy looking over rail- 
road maps the other afternoon, while entertaining a caller. 

“Yes, I’ve been going all my life, and I intend to keep it up, lame knees, 
or no,” Aunt Susan Maria said firmly as she traced a red line from Vermont 
to-Chicago and set pins on all the towns she wanted to stop off in. 

‘Travel is so dreadful educating, I think everybody should get all they 
can buy of it. I just love to sit in the cars and watch the people walk up 
and down in the aisles, and when they get tired of walking, why, I watch 
out the window and count the telegraph poles. If you’d been all the places 
I have, Marella, you’d be surprised to learn how many telegraph poles 
there are in the world.” 

“When we go any place Uncle Hiram watches out the window all the 
time, and looks at the crops and buildings and things, but as for me, give 
me people to look at any day, no matter how homely they be, and that 
failing—give me poles.” 

“Marella,” Aunt Susan Maria continued, sitting back firmly in her 
chair, ‘“‘you’d be surprised if you knew all I do about drinking cups on 
trains. I don’t suppose Uncle Hiram ever notices them, but I do. There’s 
kinds fold up like envelopes, and others that flatten out, and others that 
collapse. It’s real interesting to see what kind the different roads have. 
I never feel satisfied when I get on a train till I get a look at the drinking 
cup.” 

“But, what about the cities you’ve stopped in? 
Marella Hodges said earnestly. 

“T couldn’t tell you a mite about most of them. You see, we usually stop 
off about three or four hours in a city and then go on, and I never leave the 
station for fear I'll mislay it and won’t be able to find it again. Hiram 
wanders around ’till I feel as though I was sittin’ on pins and needles, wait- 
ing for him to come back. I sat in the station in Buffalo four hours once 
and watched the people. The station’s homelier than any I ever see, and 
there was a robber at the ice cream stand who wanted to charge me ten 
cents for an ice cream cone, but I fooled him. I told him I could go without 
eating a ten-cent cone just as well as he could go without selling it. I’m 
like a camel. I can go for a long time without something to cool my throat, 
but all the same I’m glad I’m not a camel. 

‘For the most part I like to travel in the daytime, for those sleepers are 


Tell me about them,” 


I’ve asked everyone ' 
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a snare and a delusion. No one ever slept in one yet. create 
I ever met anywhere, and they’ve always said they stayed awake in them 
They’re as wide as I be, but Heaven knows they ain’t so long, and there’s | 
a sign says to keep your head and arms inside the window, and though / 25.000 ; 
it doesn’t say anything about feet, I suppose it applies. 14000 
“T don’t never give no tips when I’m traveling, I don’t believe in it, but 15,000 i 
I get what I want just the same. I tell ’em I'll tell the president of the 7,000 i 
road if they don’t treat me right, and it always works. One man didn’t | 
help me off with my bag one time and I seys to him, important like, ‘Young )  Conscio 
man, I'll tell the President of the road on you.’ } the glob 
“He seys, impudent, ‘Tell, and be darned!’ ' oe ” 
“T seys, ‘No, you'll be the one to be darned,’ and everybody laughed and pane 
he helped me off good and proper. I’ve found out one thing. You've got 
to have plenty of repartee to get ahead in this world. It will carry you “Can’ 
further than any of these here mileage books.” “Wor 
: —— 
~ . . 
Savings acter a 
AVINGS are small, usually infinitely small, amounts which people have “I wa: 
left after spending more money than they need to, and less than they — 
want to. Savings, like rubbers and umbrellas, are put away for rainy | telling m 
days, and like rubbers and umbrellas, it is easy to make a hole in them “Wore 
Savings are put in rusty tin boxes, in wildcat schemes, in banks, in secret _ “It re 
holes in the walls and in stockings. Since it has been stylish to wear — a 
skirts so short, many young ladies seem to put all. their savings into sik is 
stockings. But one cannot find it in his heart to blame them, since silk f the coun 
stockings seem to draw the most interest. Savings are a handy thing to My re 
have around the house. Sometimes they grow to very large proportions “aay 
and make a man extremely popular with his relatives. Savings, relatively effectivenes 
speaking, increase one’s popularity as they increase. There are, besides 1 think 
ore w 


relatives, other individuals greatly interested in one’s savings. These people 


are generally known as promoters, though they are not always called by the 
names which would most accurately describe them.—Stuart VV 


’. Knight. 
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Why Be Satisfied With Near Vitality—Near Energy— 
. |Near Health—Near Success—Near Enthusiasm and 








ail- 

- | Near Pleasure. 

. | You Can Attain Real Vitality—Real and Unusual Energy 
| —Real and Unusual Health—Real Pleasures—Real En- 
‘| thusiasm and Real and Complete Success. 

im Regardless of how alive you may believe you are regardless of how active, a COS p 

hat) energetic and alert you may consider yourself, regardless of how successful and developed in ~~) ©, 

hal every department of personality and body you may think yourself, regardless of how healthy, Ry © 

on - Wealthy and successful you may be, you cannot afford in justice to yourself, to miss the en- © ” 


re’s. | etgizing and greater life creating influence of Conscious Evolution. 


He . Conscious Evolution can give you personal energy, 
vitality, and health as you have never had. 


* 
oa k You may think yourself strong, brainy, energetic, vigorous, highly vitalized, 
the | exuberantly healthy and successful, but you have not attained one-half of what is possible 
ram — for you. You are in reality living an inferior life. Conscious Evolution can prove it to you. 
ait- | Conscious Evolution can make of you a giant, physiologically and personally. 


nce . . . . ° 
ail Become a giant in body and personality. Cultivate all of the desirable char- 
ten | acteristics of a giant, and the energy of a giant without retaining the negative cond.tions, 


out | such as the crude and undesirable characteristics. 
. 


I’m , , , — . 

whe Conscious Evolution gives energy and vitality to spare, self-reliance to 
spare, health power to spare, thinking power to spare. Conscious Evolution develops gigantic 

cell power. Conscious Evolution makes the body, brain and personality fatigueproof. It 

creates reserve nealth, reserve energy, reserve vitality, and reserve mentality. 


are 
one’ 
em. Ff 


we Over 260,000 Followers! 
us 25,000 in New York 5,000in Pittsburgh 2,000 in Los Angeles 
14000 in Chicago 4,000 in St. Louis 1,000 in Washington, D. C. 
but 15,000 in Philadelphia 800in Cleveland 25,000 in England 
the 7,000 in Boston 1,200 in Cincinnati 162,000 in other places 


In’t | Total, 262,000 Men and Women 


Wt ACHEANNE 3-7 


My New Copyrighted Book is Free 


It explains the SWOBODA SYSTEM OF CONSCIOUS EVOLU- 
TION and the human body as it has never been explained before. It 
will startle, educate and enlighten you 

My book explains my new theory of the mind and body. It tells, in 
a highly interesting and simple manner, just what, no doubt, you, as an 





intelligent being, have always wanted to know about yourself. 


















ung Conscious Evolution has followers all over the world, in all countries of Y i chestale thle thea: for tenel ; he f a 
the globe. Swoboda has followers in Fiji Island, in Java, in New Zea- Sic bie ft peas b = a = a. aon _™ .. © first real under- 
land, in Austria, in the Philippines, in China, in Japan, in Brazil, in stan ah vlet tay a lif . bs mt sens 

and | Argentina, in Bolivia, ~nd in all of the Southern and Central American ee ct a al aaleaall ne;  Gupeaene 

an countries as well as irs Canada and Mexico. ow you may Wane we & natuee lews Oe you 

got own ad \antage. 

wa ' WHAT OTHERS HAVE TO SAY My book will give you a better under- 

yr | “Can't describe the satisfaction | feel.” standing of yourself than you could obtain Jy, 

“Worth more than a thousand dollars to me in increased mental from a college course. The information 
and physical capacity.” which it imparts cannot be obtained Ad 
“I have been enabled by your syst lo w ntal char- elsewhere at any price. It shows the 
yy ystem to ork of menta a -Wil ny : if 
acter previously impossible for me.” unlimited possibilities for you through / 

ave | 7 was very skeptical, now am pleased with res Its; have gained 17 conscious e ‘olution of your cells; it ex- ; , Alois 

hey | rounds.” plains my discoveries and what they are WA P 

it / “The very first lessons began to work magic. In my gratitude | am The doing for men and women. Thousands J Swob d 

4 telling my croaking and complaining friends. “Try Swoboda.’ ” Swoboda havead anced themselv $ inevery way through =. Y wovoda 
em. “Words cannot e «plain the new life it imparts both to body and brain.” S a better realization and conscious use of the prin- 2215 Aeolian 
cret _ “It reduced my weight 29 pounds, increased my chest expansion 5 ystem ciples which I have discovered and which I dis- Building 
eat inches, reduced my waist 6 inches.” . close with my book. It also explains the dangers and Fs New York City 
re "| connah geamemedl : : highl 4 without flatt IS as after-effects of exercise and excessive deep breathing. 

silk ; recor your systen too highly, and without flattery ; Mail th Plesse cnnd use your foes 

* believe that its propagation has been of great benefit to the health of effective ng dag nae a copyrighted book, “Conscious 

silk th hs Write to-day for my Free Book and full par Evolution.” 
ne country for ticulars before it slips your mind. You owe it alta 

y to My reserve force makes me feel that nothing is impossible, my to yourself at least to learn the full facts 7 

‘ons capacity both physically and mentally is increasing daily.” Women saa ae the ya —— atom / Nem.......0: 

“I have heard your system highly recommended for years, but I did not realize the ee ee ee ee ee 

rely eff “ ; - 3 - ) , 3 as Mail the coupon or a post card now 

vely aoenees of fm I tried it. 1 am glad indeed that I am now taking it before you forget 

> ae our system developed me most wonderfully.” ‘ SEE ere es ee 

des “tthe . for 

Ba ey Hh tee ALGES U. SOSODA, / 

the this short time. I cannot recommend your system too highly.” en eolian Bidg., New York Ci yf CRy.... ; PN ss int 

i. Beware of individuals pretending to be my cgents or representatives. All such are imposters and fraudsr,—Swoboda. 
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STRAIGHTAWAY 


Easing up the straightaway or twisting over the 
hills you are sure of your motor if it is guarded 
from friction ills by POLARINE, The Standard 
Oil for All Motors. - 

Every drop pure lubrication. Weather changes 
do not affect it; severe conditions of tempera- 
ture and engine speed do not destroy its body. 
Reduces friction; lessens wear; saves power 
losses and prolongs motor life. 

Look for the SOCONY Sign— it points the 
way to the best motor oil and gasoline, and a 
reliable dealer. 


| ~STANDARD OIL CO. OF NEW YORK 


Principal Offices 
NEW YORK ALBANY 
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